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Of all created things, the lovellest 
‘And most divine, are children. 
William Canton. 





Dear children, 


mind. 


to the good old school grind once more! 
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Itis time for new books, pencils, and rubbers once again. 
There is a half-fearful, half-exciting thrill in covering the 
new books, and getting ready for school all over again, after 
two months of holidays from uniforms and homework! 

Who will the new teacher be? Will I make new friends 
this term? Oh God! The new maths text book looks mind- 
boggling! These are the thoughts that run through your 





And when D-day actually arrives, you forget all your 
fears in meeting your friends, exchanging holiday gossip 
and in the exciting smell of a new classroom. And it is back 
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Dear Editor, 

One of the’ dangers threatening 
India is that of deforestation and the 
killing of wild animals. Iftrees arecut, 
and foresta removed, how ean animals 
survive, Animals are very much 
dependent on their environment. 

Animals like tigers, cheetah, 
elephants and rhinoceros are killed for 
their precious skin, tusks and horns, 
Which fotch huge sums of money. If 
this goes on, the hunted animals will 
become extinct. We must prevent such 
destruction. I am sure the readers of 
"Gokulam' agree with me. 





L.N. Haricharan, aged 9, 
Hymansh Jyothi Kala Peetham 
School, 

Bangalore. 





| SAVE OUR FORESTS | 
AND ANIMALS! 
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Dear Editor, 

Why can't’ you print a ‘Gift. 
Subscription’ form to enable readers 
like me to send 'Gokulam' as a gift to 
my friends? 


Pooja D. Solanki, aged 10, 
“Trichy » 620 002. 


Dear Pooja, 
‘See page 95 in this iseue, Ed. 


Dear Editor, 

Tam a regular reader of 'Gokulam’ 
[ like all the stories, games and 
ticles which are published in it, 

‘Why don’t you hold contests like 
essay. writing, drawing, ete? It would 
encourage us readers, and we would 
love to participate 








8. Srikrishna, 
Madras - 600 078. 


Dear Editor, 

‘adful thing. It destroys 
hospitals, colloges, and most 
important - human lives = innocent 
children and adults. 

‘Money is wasted. People fight for 
mere bits of land. (Eg. The Gulf War.) 
How much oil was wasted in that war! 








Vikash Mehta, aged 10, 
Madras - 600 095. 





Dear Editor, 

During the Gulf War, Iraqi soldiers 
‘sot fire to many oil refineries. Millions 
of dollars of oil were thus wasted. 
‘Some of the fires were so large that it 
was almost impossible to extinguish 
them. Air pollution accompanied the 
wastage of one of the most precious 
natural resources that the world has 

Now, President George Bush has 
claimed that the war cost America 
¥y billions of dollars. If the: 


L 











American estimate is right, then a fot 
of money that could be used for so 
‘many useful purposes will be 
America. 

‘The effects of war never seem to 
ond! 





Maya Chandrasekaran, 
Bangalore - 18. 


Dear Editor, 

Thave been reading ‘Gokulam’ only 
from the December 1990 issue. I love 
the Fun-page! 


Harini Santhanam. 
Dear Harini, 


You have not given your age or ad- 
dress, Please send it to us. Ed. 





Dear Editor, 
I spend my Sundays reading 
‘Gokulam’. I enjoy it very much. The 











magazine contains many puzzles, 
stories and games, but the ‘Ask Aunty 
Leela’ pages are not regula 

Could “Gokulam’ be published in 
Telugu? 


V. Suman Reddy, aged 13, 
Satyam Public School, 
Secunderabad - 500 014 


Dear Suman, 

Because ‘Gokulam’ is in English, 
you are able to share your though 
with readers all over India. Ien't that 
great? Ed. 








Dear Editor, 

Tenjoy reading the stories and jokes 
in ‘GOKULAM, even if'some of them 
are written by small children. 





Nazeer Ahmed, aged 16, 
‘T.B. Dam - 583 225, 





Dear Editor, 

T agree with Sharmila's opinion 
about education published in “The 
Letter Box, 

Students just mug-up lessons to 
write exams! 

Ifthe system continues this way, no 
one in our country will ever be truly 
educated! 











Aparna Krishnan, aged 11, 
Bombay - 400077, 
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Onde summer atiernoon 


Shruti, Prahlad, Pramod and 
Sandhya remember the grove 
which they had been forbidden to 


enter as tiny tots. So they ask 
Grandma why the grove was out 
of bounds. Grandma tells them 
the legend behind the grove, 
about a pond which was never 
discovered. Local people are 
frightened that if they enter the 
grove, a mysterious disease might 
strike them down. So they keep 
away from it, Grandma finishes 
her story, telling them never to 
enter the grove on their own 
Pramod is intrigued, and his eyes 
gleam... The other three tell him 
to heed Grandma's warning. Now 
read on in Sandhya's words, 























PART-II 





the story of the grove was 
the subject of discussion 
with us for days. We were 
relieved that till now, Pramod 
showed no signs of ‘doing any- 
thing mysterious. In fact he 
seemed extra meek and 
obedient, and that made us 
relax, which was the wrong 
thing todo, as we realised later. 
“Do you think treasure is 
buried in the grove?" wondered 
Shruti aloud. “Krishna gave 





only a small bundle of jewels to 
the prince, What happened to 
the rest?” 

“The prince might have found 
them,” said Prahlad. “How else 
could he build his new 
kingdom?” 

I agreed with Prahlad. “The 
mystery is not the treasure,” 1 
said. “It's the pond.” 

“But nobody has ever found a 
pond!” exclaimed Shruti. 
“Where is the pond? We sven 





there too, and there was noth- 
ing but trees.” 

“Aaaaah!” yawned Pramod. 
“Hmmmm...." 

The three of us looked at him 
in disgust. Here we were dis- 
cussing something very serious, 
and there was Pramod acting as 
if it did not interest him, 

Not interest him? That was 
suspicious. Prahlad was the 
first to voice his doubts. 

“Pramod,” he said when we 
three were alone, “is acting too 
calm, I know he is very, very 
intrigued by Grandma's story.” 

“Yes,” mused Shruti. “Usual- 
ly he is the first to suggest that 
we investigate...” 

“Hmmm...” I said, 

And suddenly we all looked 
at each other as we realised 
what that meant, Pramod was 
leaving us out: of whatever he 








Man to Artist : This portrait 
doesn't look like me. 

Artist : Then can't you try to look 
like the portrait? 





K. Murali Krishnan, aged 13, 
Coimbatore. 





was doing! 

“Oh nol” I groaned in dismay. 
“Now we'll never know what 
he's up fo.” 

“Shall we ask him?” asked 
Shruti hesitantly. 

Prahlad gave a snort. “Doyou 
think he'll tell us?” 

Though the three of us had 
decided to keep out of the grove, 
none of us liked being left out of 
an interesting mystery. We 
looked at each other glumly. 

“We'll keop a watch on him by 
turns,” decided Prahlad. “Only 
then can we catch him red- 
handed, and then he'll have to 
tell us.” Shruti and I agreed, 

Lunch over, the four of us 
retreated toour room. The heat, 
along with the heavy lunch 
made us drowsy. 


“Buzz 


What a nuisance! I awoke, 
up, rolled up a newspaper 
drove it away. Prahlad and 
Shruti were deep in slumber- 
land. And Pramod... Where was 
Pramod? 
“He's gonel,”" I shrieked. 
“UH-H?" said Prahlad drow- 
Shruti did not even stir, 
ke up,” I cried. “He's 





a bumble bee. 
t 
















him go,” mumbled Prah- 
lad and turned over on his 
stomach. But Shruti woke up 
with a jerk. 

“He's gone?” 

“Gone!” 

By this time, Prahlad too, was 





In a class of its own 
Exciusive pencils for one and all, 
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wide awake. The three of us, as, 
if in co-ordination, stumbled on 
our legs and ran out of the 
house, 

fe must be in the grove,” 
panted Shruti. 

“Phe idiot,” muttered Prah- 
lad. “Can't even let us sleep in 
peace... Why doos he.... He only 
does these things. 

‘The grove. Even in the after- 
noon, it seemed still, dark, and 
mysterious. 

“Shall we go in?” I asked, my 
voice wobbling. 

“Let's,” answered Shruti. “I 
simply must find out what he's 
up to.” 

Prahlad only nodded dumbly 
and led the way into the grove. 

‘There was no path at all. We 
simply had to make our way 











through the trees, brushing 
away creepy cobwebs, and 
breaking away creepers. It was 
so silent - the only sound being 
the crunching of our feet on the 
leaves, 


Deoper, and deeper we went, 
hearts beating, mouths dry. 
Every little noise made us stop 
in our tracks and look around 
fearfully, 

“Hey, look! whispered Shruti 
pointing. There stood an old, old 
tree, its trunk so, wide, it must, 
have been centuries old. Its 
gnarled roots spread far, curl- 
ing up and down above and 
below the ground. We looked at 
it in awe. 

“Boy!” whispered Prahlad. 
“We must ask Grandpa about 





this tree...” 

Shruti sat on one of the roots. 
I went forward to sit beside her, 
tripped on something and fell on 
my face. 

“Ooooh!” 

“Hurt?” Both were beside me 


in a moment. 





“What's this?” asked Shruti 
in excitement. 

“Marble!” exclaimed Prahlad 
in a hushed voice. 

Tt was a huge square slab or 
chunk of marble. Iwas upon my 
feet in a trice. 

“Let me see!” 

Mud covered most of the 
marble. But with our feet and 
hands, we scraped away some of 
it. It seemed to be worn out in 
some parts, as little holes and 
ridges became exposed to view. 

“Maybe something is written 
on it,” said Shruti, falling on all 
fours and peering closer at the 
marble, In the dim darkness, I 
could see nothing. “Writing? 
You could be right...” before 
Prahlad could finish, Shruti’s 
“Beceeeecee” rent the air. 

We looked down to see her 
almost face to face with a 
slender green snake, almost a 
foot in length. Shruti did not 
wait to see more. She fled, and’ 
we followed. 








Once out of the grove, we 
stood looking at one another, 


panting. 

“What fools we are!” laughed 
Prahlad with a gasp. “It was 
only a harmless snake.” 

“No snake is harmless,” 
quavered Shruti, and resolutely 
began to walk homewards. We 
followed her. 

It was only when we reached 
home that we remembered. 

“Pramod?” I asked. 

Grandma who was up and 
about busy with tiffin, over- 
heard this. 

“Pramod?” she said. “He is in 
Grandpa's study.” 

Astounded, we trooped into 
the study. Pramod was seated 
on Grandpa's chair, a big, 
crumbly map spread out on the 
table before him, busily reading 
a book. 

“Were you here all the time?” 
asked Prahlad. 

“All the time?” asked Pramod, 
looking up. “All what time?” He 
took in our grubby appearance, 
and at once realised what it 
meant. 

“Uh-ho!” he exclaimed. 
obeyed Grandma? Tch-tch!" 

“What are you doing,” I asked 
hoarsely. 

“Reading!” he answered airi- 





ly. 
“What?” asked Shruti. 
“The history of this farm. 
Grandpa and his anscestors 
have kept detailed documents 
about land dealings and all 
that.” 
“Sounds very complicat- 
11 





ed,.."said Prahlad, 
“fo you, maybe,” answered 

Pramod. 

“What's that map?” I asked, 


peering at it, 
“A map of the family proper- 
ties,” said Pramod, “It shows 


how little we have now, com- 
pared to what was there then.” 

And he began folding up the 
map carefully, He tucked it into 
the book and walked towards 
the door. 

“Grandpa asked me to handle 
them carefully,” he told us with 
agrin. 


We confronted Pramod at 
bedtime. 

“It’s not fair!” 
12 





“You're being mean, keeping 
all the information to yourself.” 


“Tell us!” 

But Pramod only smiled. “I 
thought you didn’t want to pur- 
sue it. I thought you told me not 
to do anything.” No amount of 
persuasion would make him 
give up his secret, 

At last, I saidWe have some 
information too. If we tell you 
ours, you must tell us yours.” 

Pramod agreed, And we told 
him about the slab of marble in 
the grove. 

Pramod began to look excited, 

He gave us his bit of news. “I 
went through the map, and do 
you know? The grove which is 





there today is very, very small. 
‘The original grove extended 
through our fields and even the 
house.” 

“What?” we exclaimed, 

“But there's a wall around the 
grove...” said Shruti, 

“That was obviously built 
recently,” said Pramod. 

“The old wall would have 
crumbled long ago. In that old, 
big grove was a shallow, low 
lying area which would fill up 
with water during the mon- 
‘soons.” 

“But the grove which we have 
walled...2” 

“{ don’t know how it hap- 
pened,” said Pramod, “But 
when’ the original walls 
crumbled, our family musthave 
begun developing that area, So, 
somehow, now only a very small 
part of the grove is intact, We 
are actually living and farming 
on the original grove. And I 
think the shallow area of the 
pond, isactually the pond which 
we use, 

“But it's always filled with 
exclaimed. 
























Mother : Go tell your father, He'll 
put it right, 

Son : He knows all about it. He! 
hanging on to the roof. 


K.Ramakrishnan, 
Bombay - 400 088. 


are forever bringing in irriga- 
tion water. But you will see that 
in the peak of summer, the 
water level becomes very, very 
low, till fresh irrigation water is 
released and fills up the pond.” 

We nodded, as the idea began 
to sink into our minds, Pramod 
could be right! 

“But,” pointed out Shruti, 
“We don’t know if there is really 
a secret connected with the 
pond. It could be only a legend 
you know. We might be getting 
excited and worked up over 
nothing.” 

“Phat,” grinned Pramod, “Is 
what we have to find out, 
Grandpa's old cupboard is filled 
with notebooks, and papers like 
the one I was reading. Tomor- 
row, shall we browse through 
the papers and find out if there 
is anything about the pond?” 

“Yes,” I agreed, 

Shruti and Prahlad nodded 
their heads vigorously, 








‘To be continued. 


SANDHYA RAMAN. 
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Some orusread newspaper 
from the first page to the last. 
Others might just run through 
the cartoon strips, and browse 
through the features pages! 

How important newspapers 
are! Without them, we would 
not know anything other than 
what happensin our own house! 

R.G. Gandhekar sowed the 
seed-idea for ‘WORLD 





WORLD 


EVENTS 


EVENTS’ (The Letter Box, May 
"91 issue), and here it is! We 
present some interesting snip- 
pets of news which we hope you 
would like. 

‘You toocan send us write-ups 
of news items which you would 
like to share with other readers, 
And send the clipping of the 
original news-item,from which 
you have written yours, so that 
we too, can check up facts! 
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tory of the Soviet Union, the 
May Day Rally was organised 
by the different trade unions of 
the country. 

‘This rally was organised by 
the official authorities and the 
communist party leaders 
during the previous years, 
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The names of fifteen brands of television sold in 


India are hidden in this grid. Can you spot them? 
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S. Arun, aged 11, 
Bangalore - 560 038 


‘Solution on page 54 
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(Kooasana tt) 


Konasana III for the Spinal Twist 

We have actually stretched the spine in Talasana, and a 
lateral stretch with Konasana I & II. Now we give a twist 
to the spine with Konasana III. 

In the beginning, practice of this twist may appear a bit 
complicated or difficult, But with regular practice, after a 
few days you will find that, you can do this asana well, 

Steps: 

Take the same position as in Konasana I & II that is - 
feet 20-24 inches apart. Place your feet firmly on the 
ground. Keep them parallel to each other. 

Breath in while stretching your arms out at shoulder 
level, your palms facing upwards. 

3 seconds. 7 

Now push your arms and neck slightly back to allow your 
chest to expandalittle more.Breathing out, bend forward 
with your arms outstretched and touch the toes of your left 
foot with the fingers of your right hand. 

3 seconds. ¥ 

Your face is turned upwards to look at your left hand 
which is extended straight above your head. 

Hold 6 seconds. 

Breathing in, come back ta original position. 

3 seconds. 

This Asana is to be repeated 4-5 times on each side. 


Konasana III gives a good twist to the spine, and exer- 
cises the internal organs of the abdomen. 
This asana is extremely valuable in case of abdominal 
disorders, a weak back, and round or drooping shoulders. 
This Asana helps to improve the health of those suffering 
from frequent coughs and colds. 


While doing this asana concentrate throughout on 
the movements of your hands, your shoulders, your 
neck, your legs, your breathing, and get involved 
in the asana. 

Remember - bend forward from the waist. 

Do not bend your knees. 



















THE MOON 


The moon 
A huge silver coin, 
Hide tty face 
Behind a passing cloud 










ts silver ligh 
leeping world. = 


the coming dawn 










Dhivyo Srinivasan, aged 12 
Madras - 600 020. 


If possible, try and do your asanas at the same time- same 
place, every day 


Have faith in yoga. 
Be regular with your asanas. 


PUSHPA IYER, 
‘The Yoga Institute, Santa Cruz (E), Bombay. 


THE 


N Spider Story 





NATURE'S ARCHITECT 
AND EXTRAORDINARY 
ENGINEER 


piders, like snakes are one 

lof the universally feared 
creatures on earth; yet almost 
all of them are harmless. How 
many of us cry, “Eeeks! A 
spider!” when we see one, and 
crush it under our foot? 

But the fact is, that most of 
them are reluctant to bite, and 
when they do, it hurts no more 
than a pin-prick. However, 
there are a few spiders, includ 
ing the dreaded black-widow 
whose poisons are deadly. The 
venom of the black widow is 
about 15 times more potent 
than that of a rattle snake! But 
the spider's supply of this 
venom is so small, that it is 
rarely lethal. 

IfTcall spiders one of the most 
talented architects of nature, I 
meanit. I am sure you too would 
agree once you have read more 
about them. 








Spiders are backbone-less 
invertebrates and belong to the 
species Arthropoda phylum 
They have four pairs of legs, 
20 





which are jointed. 

Scientists believe that 
spiders are true friends of man, 
This is because their life is 
devoted to the snaring and 
devouring of insects which 
might otherwise multiply and 
desolate our earth: 


They can live on almost any 
gion in the world. You can 
nd them at an altitude of 
22,000 feet on Mount Everest, 
which is 5000 ft. above the 
vegetation lin 
They are pioneers among 
creatures and-have highly 
developed nervous systems. 
Their brain is capable of 
memory and a remarkable en- 
gineering ability. Unfortunately 
they do not have a good sense of 
sight. } 
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HOW DO SPIDERS SPIN 
‘THEIR WEBS? 


lhe spiders’ talent for spin- 

ning silk and making their 
webs, is well known. A strand of 
web which we are able to see 
with our naked eyes, is usually 
composed of many tiny threads, 
A single thread may be a mil- 
lionth of an inch thick! 

All spiders have nipple-like 
spinnerets (usually three pairs) 
located near the end of their ab- 
domen, On each spinneret are a 
number of minute orifices or 
pores, through which the secre- 
tion from the silk gland is ex- 
pelled. 

When spinning a web, the tips 
of all three spinnerets are 
brought together, so that the 
stream of sectretion unite to 
make a single strand of web. 


The most impressive spider < 


web is the orb web, a symmetri- 
cal masterpiece which orna- 
ments every house, backyard 
and garden, When the she- 
spider begins to spin, the first, 
line of silk is suspended more or 
less horizontally to make a 
bridge. She may then attach 
another strand to a blade of 
grass, climb to another higher 
spot, and pull the line of silk 
again. Sometimes she may tilt 
her abdomen, and spin out silk 


into the air. 

Once the main bridge is over, 
she drops a thick line of silk 
from oneend, and builds a lower 
bridge. 

‘Then a second thick strand of 
web is fixed to form an aerial 
framework, Within this frame- 
work, she strings radii, At the 
centre, she spins a 


\ 
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known’aé the hub. She stands 
on this temporary inner spiral 
while she constructs the sticky 
outer spirals, which are actual- 
ly insect traps! 

The spider will now build her 
own small retreat where she 
can make a home, in the com- 
pleted orb web. So she collects a 
leaf, rolls it, and spins a silken 


a 









telegraphic silk thread that con- along 
neets the corner of her nest to ble, This helps 
the centre of the webs ‘This~when she is in wat 
thread will warn her whenever During the sp) 

an insect is caught in her web. she spins a wa 


cosy nest and waits for her ptey. plants. 
‘As soon as an insect is c n 


her web, the telegraphic “BABY SP) AND 
string warns her, and she rans~ HOWSEE) 
‘out to catch herp prey. | 


Ps the mating season, the 

Trthe prey is too big aiid éan: ~PXfemale roc s. The num- 
not be managed, she a ees laid ce ch season, 
leg, turns it around many’ 1m, species \to species, 


spinning silk at the same al spiders lay only 
so that it isc apie < {ti 128; eh ey myA8 
tangled and Dectaibe he) tag 
She then bat ‘sro ith— laid in sacs. These 
her digestive j he, sitinto tae en ered with mud 
liquid form, and eat and ri ves, ‘Some spider- 
= mothers carry the sacs/in their 
How Do sPiDERS ES. ‘mouth or att =a 















CAPE FROMENI ES? 4 








nthe young ones that emerge 

Grisers are masters + are known asspiderlings. These 

camouflage. Many.are able tiny tots perform an 

to change colour. ing to -astonishing feat called b se 
their surrou sea thus’ ing. Thats, they climb the sto! 

escape from eno | of a plant, or a blade of gr 

| spin out lines of silk and w: 


SPIDERS 1 o uve IN) |abressatobiow. the bi 


WATER! 
‘and territories. This looks very 
Il spiders are ae ee much like a balloon 
Sng, erentures|that lite on red axfayby” 
land, buttthere is one species of young ones the 
Eurasian spider that lives un: a 
derwater. She is dark brown 
colour when she igon land, But 
when in water, she shines like 


























You Too Can Draw! 











Illustrations : UMAPATHY 
Adapted from a story by P. Kumar, aged 14, Raichur - 584 101. 


A KING WAS TROUBLED... 


; Hmm !Tmust 
My subjects are very lazy. Try as I might, teach them 
am unable to cure them, a lesson. 


Place a stone in the middle of the 
‘main street of the town, 
Keep watch for a day. 





wm and tell me what happens. ‘THEY DID AS INSTRUCTED... 


Ne 
CO 


\ 


“A MERCH 
DONKEY: 


who left thi 











"A RICH MAN AND HIS FRIENDS |THEY WERE BUSY PLAYING CARDS| 
WERE THE NEXT TO PASS. |WHEN SUDDENLY — 







‘So many people must have 
passed this way... 
master! 


pte oS : 


wand not one had the sense ‘AND THE STONE REMAINED 
fo remove the stone! WHERE IT WAS. 











FASE 


THEY TOO WENT THEIR WAY. 








A POLICE OFFICER CAME BY. 


Who has left thi tone ling here? 
Ifteateh thease 
Thave fo 

come all 

‘newey 
prrasmatt |O0ag 














since itis a nuisance to all good 
Citizens. 


Hear! Hear! The hing 
himself is going to 
remove the stone on 
the street. 





i Or: WHEN THE STONE WAS 
Dee a8 ROLLED OFF — 
ay 














“My poor, poor chick,” said 
Mother hen looking at her 
youngest son. “How will you 
ever grow up tobe amagnificent 
rooster like your brothers?” 









nee upon a time in Spain, | Shenamedhim Medio Pollito, 

there lived a beautiful which in Spanish means, ‘half- 
black hen whohada large brood chick’. 
of chickens. They were all heal- If Mother hen thought that 
thy and fine little chicks except Medio Pollito would be helpless 
for the youngest, who was a without her, she was sadly mis- 
half-chick. He had only half a taken. For Medio Pollito was a 
head, one eye, half a beak, one bold little fellow who loved to 
wing and one leg. He looked ex- find adventure on his own. So, 
actly as if he had been cut into Mother hen found that when 
twol aaa she called her chickens to roost 





every evening, all but Medio 
Pollito would obediently hop to 
her bidding. However loud she 
squaked, the half-chick would 
pretend not to hear, and con- 
tinue to do whatever he was 
doing. 

When Mother hen took her 
chicks on little picnics, Medio 
Pollito would wander away on 
his own, and hide among some 
low bushes. Mother hen, his 
brothers and sisters would 
spend many anxious moments 
searching for him. 


A the little half-chick grew 
up, he became more dis- 
‘obedient and loved doing things 
‘on his own. Soon one evening, 
when all the chicks had long 
since gathered in the coop, 
Medio Pollito came in late as 
usual and said, “Mother! I am 
bored with this silly existence! 
Just look at this miserable 
coop!” Mother hen shook her 
head sadly, “You shouldn't say 
that, Medio Pollito! 

‘And as his brothers and 
sisters looked on in astonish- 
ment, he boldly said, “I am off to 
‘Madrid to see the king. A court 
life will suit me better than this 
dreary farmyard.” 

“Oh, Medio Pollito” exclaimed 
his mother. “You silly chick! 
How do you think you can hop 
to Madrid all on your own? 
‘Maybe some day when you are 
bigger, I'll take you there 
myself.” 

32 








But Medio Pollito simply 
refused to listen, He had made 
up his mind to leave his home. 

“When I have my own little 
coop in the king’s courtyard, 
maybe I'll invite you all to visit 


me. 


Ihe half-chick thus began 





pt 
“Oh, Medio! his mother ran 
after him, “Listen to me.. 

But the half:chick pretended 
tobe deaf and hop-hopped away 
into the distance. 

His mother’s last words he 
heard were, “Never be rude to 
anyone you meet. Always be 
kind and civil.” Medio Pollito 
only snorted and muttered, 
“That's all mother has to say to 
me!” 


B: afternoon, Medio Pollito 
was far away from his 
home. He came upon a stream 
on his way. As he was hopping 
upon the bridge above it, the 
stream cried, "Medio! Medio 
Pollito! I am choked with these 
weeds and water plants. Please 
help me clear them away.” 

“What?” asked Medio Pollito, 
quite indignantly, shaking his 
head, and tossing his tail. “You 
fare asking me to clear your 
weeds? I have more important 
things to do. I am off to Madrid 
to see the king!” And he left the 
poor river far behind - hop-hop- 
hoppity-hoy 











Passing through a wood, he 
came upon a fire burning low 
upon its embers. 

“Medio Pollito!” it eried in a 
weak voice, “The gypsies who 
left me burning forgot to feed 
me. I shall die if you don't put 
some dry sticks and leaves upon 
me. Help me, please!” 

But Medio Pollito only 
snorted indignantly and 
bristled all over. “Gather sticks 
and leaves and feed you?” he 
cried, “I am off to see the king 
and I have no time to waste on 
you. Don't trouble me!” And 
hop-hop-hoppity-hop, went 
Medio Pollito leaving the fire to 
fend for itself. 





Iwo days later, Medio Pollito 
was hop-hopping into the 
city of Madrid. On a tree on the 
outskirts of the city, the ‘wind 
was struggling among the 
branches of a tree. 
“Medio Pollito!” it cried, 
breathless with its efforts to 
free itself. “Help me! Help me. 
tear myself away from these 
branches!” 

Medio Pollito only tossed his 
head proudly. 

“{ have no time,” he said. “I 
am a busy chick, can't you see? 
I am to see the king at his 
palace today.” 

Soon the towers of the palace 
were in sight. 

In a couple of hours, Medio 
Pollito found himself in front of 
a huge pair of gates, with two 











soldiers on either side, 

“This must be the palace,” he 
thought. “Oh, how grand and 
wonderful it looks!" 

He hop-hopped past the sol- 
diers, through wonderful gar- 
dens and pillars, and entered 
the palace through a side door. 


Ah moment, in the royal 
itchens, the cook had just 
got a message that the king 
wanted chicken broth for lunch, 

“Where shall I go for a chicken 
now?” muttered the cook in an- 
noyance. And suddenly who 
should hop past his door, but 
Medio Pollito! “Ah!” cried the 
cook grabbing the half-chick, 
“You are just the one I want.” 
He thrust poor Medio Pollito 
into the soup pot and shut the 
lid. He then poured water into 
it and placed it on the fire. 

Medio Pollito did not like it at 











all. How wet the water made 
him! 

“Oh water!” he cried, “Do not 
wet me like this! Please take 
pity on me!” 

But the water only laughed 
and said, “You did not help me 
when I was choked and over- 
grown with weeds!” The fire 
‘soon made the water boil. Poor 
Medio Pollito fluttered his wing 
with the pain of the heat and 
cried, “Oh fire, You are hurting 
me! Do take pity on me!” 

But the fire only said, “I was 
dying, yet you hopped away 
without a thought to spare me! 
Why should I help you now?” 

At last, just when the half- 
chick felt that he would die with 
the pain of being boiled, the 
cook lifted the lid to see whether 
the chicken broth was ready. 

“Why!” he exclaimed. “Its 
burnt to a cinder! How can I 
serve it to the king?” 

He put a ladle into the pot, 
fished Medio Pollito out, and 
_threw him out of the window, 


Ei 


Q : Whatkind of abell foes not ring? 
A: Adumbell! 





ALY. Ramesh. 


where the wind caught him and 
whirled him out into the street. 

“Oooh!” gasped Medio Pollito, 
breathless. with being whirled 
up and down. 

“Oh, wind-please-put me 
down-please.” 

“When I struggled in the 
branches of the tree, you did not 
stop to help me! Just see what 
Tl do to you. Ha, ha!” And he 
swirled Medio Pollito high over 
the city of Madrid till they 
reached the steeple of the 
highest church in the city. The 
wind left him fastened to the 
steeple top, and there stands 
Medio Pollito even today. 


fyou are visiting Madri 

swalk through the city till you 
reach the highest church, and 
there you will see Medio Pollito 
perched on his one leg, his wing 
drooping, looking out sadly 
through his one eye. 


‘An Old Spanish Tale. 


orien There otingyou cornot 
achieve if you try. 

‘Soma : Si! Have you ever tried sqeezing 
toothpaste back into the tube? 


M.D. Devraj, aged, 











Madras - 600 017. 
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It is something blue, 
Which dra 
Where you can 
But it can tea 
It's glitter cannot be littered 










It is neatly spread. 
But cannot be fully read, 
Itis nota lie, 
Yes its the SKY 


CV. Kishore Kumar, 
Madurai - 20. 


gee Did You 








ANCIENT CIVILIZATIONS | 





... that around 490 B.C. 
Athens was one of the most 
powerful city-states in Greece? 
This made the other Greek 
states jealous and in 404 B.C., 
Sparta and its allies defeated 
Athens. In 403 B.C. Philip of 
Macedon and his son Alexunder 
absorbed Athens into their 
kingdom. 


that Carthage was one of 
the richest and most powerful 
empires of the ancient world? It 
was founded in 814 B.C. by the 
Phoenicians, who were great 
traders and sea-farers on the 
shores of: the Mediterranean 
sea. The city was destroyed by 
the Romans in 146 B.C. 


that the Mali empire was 
the most powerful state in 
Africa during the 13th and 14th 
centuries? Its people were the 
Mandingos and the empire 
stretched from Ghana to the 
middle of Niger. In 1588, the 
empire collapsed after repeated 
attacks by the Tuaregs of 
Morocco. 


Know? 


y 


vw. that the Mayas were an 
ancient Indian tribe that oc- 
cupied parts of Mexico, 
Guatemala and Honduras? 
They flourished between the 
Srd and 9th centuries and were 
one of the first civilizations to 
include zero in their numerical 
system, 





that Thebes, the capital of 
ancient Egypt was the centre of 
a powerful empire from 1575 to 
1194 B.C? It was during this 
time that the famous temples of 
Karnak and Luxor were built. It 
declined after 1194 B.C. 


















. Gaul Brather was once 

America’s ambassador to 

India. After he had given 
up this office, he was working as a’ 
Professor in Harvard: University. 
One day after heavy work, he 
decided to take a nap in the after 
noon. Before entering his bed 
room, however, he instructed his 
lady secretary not to disturb him 
under any circumstance. 

When Mr. Brather was asleep 
the telephone rang. The secretary 
politely told the caller that the 
professor was alseep and he was 
not to be disturbed. But the caller 
shouted from the other end, “Do 
you know to whom you are speak: 
ing? | am the President of America, 
Lyndon Johnson!” 

“1 know that! Iam sorry, but 1 
am now working for the Professor 
and not for the President of 
America,” replied the secretary and 
put down the telephone receiver. 

The next day the Harvard Pro: 
fessor received a letter from the 
President. It said, 

Mr. Brather, 

Could you spare the services of 
your secretary for working under 


me in the White House?” 


Kolar Krishna lyer, 
Tirupati - 517 501. 





Baby Rabbit and the Carrots 


Basedon a story writfen by Mahesh S.Narayanan, aged 7, 
Trivandrum - 695008, Tilustrations: Natanam. 
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PUZZLES | 





SQUARE SUM 


In these 9 squares 3 numbers 6, 7, 
8, are given. Now fil the other squares 
with the rest of the numbers from 3 to 
11, (ie, 3, 4.5, 9, 10, 11) in such away 
that vertically, horizontally or diagonally 
theyadd up to ‘21°. You may use each 
number only once. 


5.R. Venkatarama Murthy, aged 13, 





T. B. Dam, Bellary Dist. 





IDIOMATIC COMPARISONS 


Complete the simile begun in 
the first column with the right word 


from the second column, 


1 


Semnanaen 


Asblack as a. blood 
Asbrave as b. a fox 
As bright asc. coal 
As cunning as d, fire 
As good ase. snow 
Asgreenas {, alion 
Ashotas — g. sihver 
Asproudas h. gold 
Asredas —j, grass 


Aswhite as j, a peacock 


Kalyani $. Wakkar, aged 11, 
Bombay - 400 043. 


SCRAMBLER! 


Scrambled below are the names 
of eight famous inventors. Can 
you rearrange the letters to get 
their names right? 


ONICARM 

SAIAC TWENON (two words) 
ENTGROEN 

DREFAL OELBN (two words) 
HOAMTS VAAL IDEONS 
(three words) 

NTEINESI 

AEEXRNLDA AAHMGR ELLB 
(three words) 

AMMADE RCUIE (two words) 


vaene 


~@ um 


‘MJ. Arun, aged 13, 
‘Madras - 600 010. 





Answers on page 55 





1.0) # nis a? 
ao SY, > WOOda? 
B.D # boards? 









bs, news & Git 2 
sph o § op 4, 
KUMARA GURU.A. aged 4, 


MADRAS 600112 
6o\ + Gil s? 
ENN AND ROBIN MACHADO, 
BoMaays a4 
Answers on page 55 
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[ Reap What You Sow | 





jay’s father Mr. Sharma 
was a rich businessman. 
But Vijay hated to spend his 
own money for anything or 
anyone including himself! 

‘This does not mean that Vijay 
was mean or bad. He never 
bragged about his wealth to his 
friends. In fact, he was a good 
student and always stood first 
in class, His only fault was his 
stinginess, 

Even though his father gave 
him a little pocket money to 
spend, he would hide it in a 
corner of his school bag and ask 
his friends, 

“Areyou going to the canteen? 
Tl come with you” 

‘And he would stay with them 
till they gave him something to 
eat, 

Even though he had a rough 
notebook of his own; he hated to 
use it. Instead he would borrow 
sheets of paper from his friend. 

When his father asked him, 
“Do you need anything, Vijay?” 
he would reply, “No. I don't 
want anything. Why simply 
spend money?” 

“But....” asked a puzzled Mr. 
Sharma. “A term has passed 
and you'll be needing some new 
notebooks, won't you?” 

“My old note-books are not yet, 
over,” said Vijay 

In this way, Vijay saved all 
the pocket-money that he 








received from his father. One 
evening, as he was returning 
from school, he began count- 
ing out the notes and coins that 
he had saved. 

Engrossed in this activity, he 
did not see where he was going. 
He tripped over a stone and fell, 
dropping his little horde of 
money into a slushy puddle. 


fee 


Ga 





When Mr. Sharma saw his 
son come home all grubby and 
dirty, with a soggy mess of 
money in his hands, he was 
astonished. Vijay burst into 
tears and told his father what 
had happened. 

“How do you have so much 
money?" asked Mr. Sharma 
Vijay looked ashamed. As the 
truth wastold, Mr. Sharmaonly 
said, “I hope you've understood 
Vijay, that you can enjoy only 
what's yours.” 


Illustration and story by 
R. Raghunatl 
Pondicherry - 605 001. 






































Chikki and Somu, the fishes. are friends. While travelling to 
the sea, they got separated. Can you help them find each 
other? 
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MY COUNTRY, 
MY PEOPLE 











LOSAR! 








“Tashi Delek!” 

We are Nima Tshering Dorjee 
and Doma Dorjee, of Tibet. We 
said “Good Wishes’, Tibetan 
style. 

Many of you might have 
celebrated New Year 1991 on 
January Ist. But our Tibetan 
New Year starts only in 
February or March each year. 
Shall we tell you how we 
celebrate our New Year in the 
traditional style? 


Losar, is the Tibetan New 
Year. We follow the Vajrayana 
Sect of Buddhism, which is 
popularly known as Lamaism 
It is based on tantric practices 
and beliefs aand is also known 
as Tantric Buddhism. 

We eagerly wait to welcome 
the good and benevolent spirits 
of the new year. But before that, 
the evil and bad spirits of the 
current year are to be driven 
out. 

‘This task is performed by our 
Lamas (Buddhist priests) who 
are well versed in tantric prac- 
tices. On the last two days of 
each year, they conduct special 


poojas at the Gompas (Buddhist 
templ 

The Lamas also perform the 
“chaam’ (ritual dance) in the 
temple premises. This par- 
ticular chaam is known as 
Guthor chaam (ritual dance to 
dirve away the evil spirits). The 
Lamas themselves take part in 
this colourful chaam. They 


wear splendid costumes and put 
on fierce and beautiful masks of 
animals, birds and spirits. The 
music for the mystic dance is 
played by the Lamas themsel- 
ves. 


At the end of the dance fes- 
tival on the second day, the 
Lamas burn an effigy which 
symbolises the burning of the 
evil spirits. 

On the last night of the year, 
we take a bow! of flour soup and 
a burning bunch of straw to all 
the rooms in our house, and call 
out for the evil spirits. Then we 
throw away the burning torch 
and empty the bowl at a spot 
away from the house. The evil 
spirits are thus destroyed. 

We then pray to the good 
spirits of the new year and wel- 
come them by lighting crackers. 
Thus begins Losar, the Tibetan 
new year, with much gaiety and 
noise. 








Gompas 

wearing our new clothes, do 

special poojas and worship the 
> W 






bamboo poles with th 
d prayer flags 
and tie fi 
















small prayer flags around the strictly prohibited 
temple premises. After having a sumptuous 

Naturally, thedeitiesathome feast along with all the mem: 
also get due attention. Grand bers of the family, we visit our 
poojas are performed to wel- friends and relatives to wish 
come the new year. Lamas too them Tashi Delek (pronounced 
are given special offerings as Tashi Dele; "k’ is silent) for the 









“kha-zas' 






Preparing for the fried cookie, 





punya (good deeds) on the first new year. We also invite each 
day of the new year, tomake up other for a feast. A special item 
for the pap (sins) done during of the feast is the fried cookie, 
the previous year! kha-zas 

We strictly abstain from Two cups are offered to 
eating all kinds of meat during visitors. One cup will contain 
the first fifteen days of Dawa barley flour and wheat grains. 
Dhangpo. Taking the lives of The visitor takes a pinch of this 
animals during this period is and throws it in the air as an 







offering to the gods. The other 
container will have chhang, a 
barley beverage, of which we 
take alittle sip. 


From the fourth day on- 
wards, we observe Smon-lam 
(pronounced monlam), the big 
prayer festival. It goeson for the 
next fifteen days. Smon-lam 
celebrates the victory of Lord 
Buddha over his six religious 
opponents, He defeated them 
not by war, but through debates 
and miracles. 

During these festivities, we 
pray for atonement of the sins 
and mistakes done in the past 
year, and make up our minds to 
do only good during the coming 





year. 

‘Though we are from Tibet, we 
are Indians for we live in the 
State of Sikkim. There are 
many thousands of Tibetans 
like us living in different parts 
of India, who still follow the cus- 
toms and traditions of our cul- 
ture. 

Lastly, 1 will put a small rid- 
dle to you: can you guess what 
my name Nima means? Well, I 
will give you a small clue: it‘is 
the first day of our (and also 
your) week. Yes, you guessed it 
right! Nima in Tibetan is the 
Sun! 

Doma and I wish you Tashi 
Delek! 


S. BALAKRISHNAN. 





Eleven vehicles are parked in this grid. Can you 


spot them? 

















SOOTR 
MASHI 
SSFLO 
CARIF 
OFMST 
OPETE 
TEMPO 
EFMOP 
RICKS 
ATRAI 





UCKIS 
PLANE 
RRYTN 
OOBBA 
LUOTL 
SASTP], Is 
TTMA O/¥3/§ 
EDSIR|;8/5 
HAWCELZ4/ 
NFMBA|*2|é 

















ANSWERS ‘SCRAMBLER! 


Marconi 
Isaac Newton 

Roentgen 

Alfred Nobel 

Thomas Alva Edison 
Einstien 

Alexander Graham Bell 
Madame Curie, 
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Page 43 
FUN PAGE 
Tennis 
Rosewood 
Cupboard 
Honeycomb 
Chairman 
Page 42 Pencil 
PUZZLES 


sQu: OM Patient : Doctor, doctor! ['ve got carrots 
rowing out of my ea 
Doctor : How on earth did that 
ad [ofa] leppect 
Patient: 1 don't know ~ 1 planted 
cucumbers 
Harps Kae, aged 18, 
= Ls [2 | 


IDIOMATIC COMPARISONS 
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1 Loaf Bread 

2 tea- Spoons pepper - 
Powder. 

Ya, Cup milk 

1 small packet Cheese 

2 Finely Chopped green 
olvllies - 

2. 2 Table- Spoons Amul 










HOW TO MAKE 'T 


Butter both sides of the 

bread slices.'Mix the cheese, 

milk, butter, chillies, salt and pepper 
to make a smooth paste. 

Apply on one side of the 

bread slices. Toast on a lightly 
greased pan or in the 

electric toaster, 


Kafe ~ CHELLAM GOPALKRISHNAN 





“The Sweetest Thing 





On day, Emperor Akbar 
‘came to court and found 
Birbal missing. He asked the 
courtiers, “What's the matter 
with Raja Saheb? He is not 
here.” 

All of them said in unison, 
“What's the matter, Jahan- 
panah? We are all here, and we 
are ready to do anything for 
you.” 

Akbar smiled and replied," I 
want to know the answer to 
three questions that have been 
on my mind for a long time.” 

“What are they, Jahan- 
panah?" asked the courtiers. 

“Which is the best flower in 





the world? Which is the best 
milk? And which is the sweetest 
thing in the world?” Akbar 





asked them, 


The questions baffled the 
courtiers. They discussed the 
possible answers and argued 
among themselves. One of them 
stood up to reply. “The best 
flower is undoubtedly the rose. 
It blooms in so many colours 
and has such a charming 
fragrance, The rose is called the 
king of flowers. No garden is 
complete without it.” 

But the next courtier said, 
“The Jasmine is the queen of 
flowers. It looks like a star and 
smells heavenly.” 

A third one said, “It is the 
Lotus, Jahanpanah!" 

In reply to the second ques- 
tion, one said, “The cow's milk 
is the best. It is wholesome and 





‘A second courtier said, “The 


buffalo’s milk has more 
strength, Cow’s milk is suitable 
for babies only. All warriors and 
musclemen drink only buffalo’s 
milk.” 

A third one said, “The milk of 
the she-goat is the best. It is 
good for babies, adults and the 
aged. Physicians prescribe 
goats milk to invalids and the 
sick.” 

In the same way they said - 

“Sugar is the sweetest thing!” 

“Honey is the sweetest thing!” 

Akbar was not satisfied with 
their answers. In the mean- 
time, Raja Birbal entered the 
court, Akbar put the three ques- 
tions to him, 

He answered, “Your Majesty, 
the best flower is that of cotton. 
From its flower, we get our at- 
tire.” 
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Akbar looked towards the 
courtiers for their approval 
They said, “Of course, Birbal is 
right. 

To the next question, Birbal 
answered, “Mother's milk is the 
best. It provides all the nourish- 
ment for a baby.” 

Again the courtiers said, “Bir- 
bal is right.” 

Then Akbar turned to Birbal 
for the answer for the third and 
the last question. 

“Loving and polite talk is the 
sweetest thing in the world. It 
wins over even an enemy. It 
pleases the listener, and makes 
the speaker happy. It caneven 
unite two broken hearts.” 

Akbar and his courtiers 
smiled and nodded their heads 
in agreement. 





Dr. M.Q. KHAN, 
Bihar. 








Rama: How did you sleep last night? 


Bhooma : As usual, with my eyes dosed, 
of course! 


K. Hema, 
Kalpakkam - 608 102, 
















Q : Does Dracula go to the races? 
A + No. He's afraid of stakes. 


= Geetha 





Ramu : May I paste the stamp on 
myself? ‘ 
Father: Don'tbe silly. Pasteiton thé 
letter! bp 

K.M. Sarita, aged 11, 
Howpet = 588 #11, 





Wife Ist true that money talks? 
Musband : That’ what they say, es 
+ Well... Then leave a litle at 
home. get solonely during the day, 


Ri. Deepak, aged 12, i; 
Howur 685 109, 
Tet: 








Suresh : My father shaves more than 
ten to eleven times a day. 
Ramesh: Is he mad? 
Suresh : No. He's a barber, 
G. Pramod and B. Vinod, 
‘Madras - 600 039, 
re 


“Teacher : You're stllnot able to count 
‘beyond ten. What will you do when 
you grow up. Ramu? 

Ramu : Become a boxing referee, 
ma'am! 


Sunil Megharaj, aged 12, 
‘Shahabad = 5H} 229, 


‘Teacher : Pintoo! Give me the future 
tense of ‘The police searched the 
village where the thief was bor’ 

Pintoo : ‘The police will search the 
ullage where the thief will be Lorn’! 

K. Sriram, aged 15, 
Bangalore - 500 042. 





Ramu : What i the diference between ~ 
| acatand a comma? 
| Styamu : One isa pause atthe end of 
| aclause, and the otherhas claws at 
the end ofits paws! 
Veda Varadagancshan, 
book paeacrnnd “Tanjore - 610-205 
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ORATORY SKILL. 





Mw inter-schogl oratory meet 
in Madras, for higher 
secondary students is being 
held. A young girl, nine years 





old, comes forward to give her 
name - Sudha P. The judge who 
is writing down the list of com- 
petitors looks up astonished. 
“Which class doyou study in?” 






he asks. 

“Sixth standard,” comes the 
reply. 

“Sixth!” The disbelieving 
judge is taken aback. “Very 
well, you will speak third.” 

And when the. first two 
speakers have completed their 
speeches, on comes young 
Sudha to the podium, And the 
whole audience sits riveted as 
the young girl, speaks. And 
Sudha walks sway with the 
prize. 

This was Sudha’s first ex- 
perience on stage. 

The headmistress of the 
Madras Corporation Higher 
Secondary School, Choolai, 
Madras, were Sudha studies, 
says, “We were surprised when 
Sudha came forward to par- 
ticipate in an oratorical contest 
in English. But we found that 
she had a good command of the 
language.” 

Sudha had studied in a 
private convent school till her 
fifth standard, and had changed 
over to the Corporation School 
when her father could no longer 
afford the fees and the dona- 
tions. 

Now Sudha has many 
oratorical competitions and 
prizes behind her. 

“Thanks to my parents and 


my, headmistress she says 
with a smile. 


Photograph and report by 
PRABHU SANKAR 


RAVI'S ILLNESS 


Ravi not having behaved well, 
His father said, “Go to hell.” 
So Ravi thought of a plan, 
Which would teach that man 
The very next day he acted ill, 
His mother gave him a sour pill 
Which made him truly ill, 

[And his father pay a big bill 


Ravi was very happy 

JAgd he drank a lot of cold ‘Appy’ 
This time he caught a cold, 

[And the doctor was called of old. 


He was given a bitter tonic 
So he promised never to act ill, 
Or he would get a bitter pill, 
[And his father a big fat bill! 


R. Balaji, aged 14, 
Hyderabad - 500 762. 









-autiful nature is 
ever humming 
and flowers 





A. Jayochitra, aged 12, 
Sri Shankara School, 
Madras. 





My playmate makes the best pillow! 





Who can pillow us better than momma! 
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| RIDDLES | 


1. Q) What gets wetter the 4. Q) Which alphabet sucks 





more it dries? honey from flower? 

A) A towel. A) 'B. 

2. Q) What does a seven day K.C. Nivedita, aged 11, 
diet do? Pondicherry - 605 011. 


5. Q) What runs along but 
never moves? 

A) A fence! 

6. Q) What can you make that 
nobody else can see? 


Re 
o 





~ D>), 
A) Make one weak! 
8, Q) What day of the year is 

‘a. command to go forward? A) A noi 





we) 7. Q) What do you get when 
you lose a race in space? 


ws .) 


A) March fourth! 


D.Anitha, 
Madras - 600 086. 
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A) Aconstellation 


M.D. Devaraj, aged 14, 
‘Adarsh Senior 
Secondary School, 
Madras. 


8, Q) Where would you take a 
sick wasp? 









(Noa 


A) To a waspital ! 
9. Q) When is it bad luck to 
have a cat follow you? 


aR 
au 





A) When you are a mouse! 
10. Q) What is the opposite of 
cock - a - doodle - do? 


A) Cock - a - doodle - don t ! 


Vijay S.N., aged 9, 
Bangalore - 560 040. 
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WHAT IS MY BUSINESS? 


When I asked my daddy 
How he got his ‘dhadi’*, 
He glared at me and said: 
"Mind your own business.” 
When I'asked mummy 
Why she hides away money. 
She scolded and cried: 
"Mind your own business.” 
When [asked my elder brother: 
‘To which cinema he went 
On his way to his college, 
He glared and shouted: 
"Mind your own business.” 
When I asked my sister 
What video film she saw 
While doing joint-study 
At her friend's house, 
She tweaked my ear, and shrieked 
"Mind your own business”. 
Had I only known 
‘What I am supposed to do 
Apart from doing home-work 
would certainly have minded 
My own business, 
S. Pavithra, aged 14, 
Pudukkottai. 
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DEATH IS ALL THAT WAR BRINGS 


‘The earth shattered 
As bombs burst 

No heart which could dance and sing 
But just those which feared most. 


People lost their dear ones - 
Relatives, friends, children 

People began to panic - while 
From the people rose - 


A cry of anger 

Acry of fear 

Accry of sadness 

But, could anybody hear? 


While people fought and lost their lives 
Leaders safely stayed inside their homes! 
And later carried on treaties for peace and 
neutrality 
But can they bring alive those dead? 





Asha BI 





skar, aged 13, 


THINK O MONARCHS! Madras - 600 034, 
‘Think O monarchs 

Of the horror you spread 

Hear them sob 


For the loss of life 

Caused by strife 

During times of war. 

‘Think O monarchs! K 
For the world and you are in danger!” | 


¥ 







” 


< =, 
R.S. Pavithra, aged 12, 


Madras - 600 061. 


THE GULF WAR 


War, war, Gulf war, 
You destroy the oil fields. 

War, war, Gulf war, 

You destroy precious human lives. 
War, war, Gulf war, 

Don't repeat Hiroshima. 

War, war, Gulf war, 

Oh God, has peace ever been so far? 





RY 





N. Prasanna Venkatesan, 
aged 10, 
Madurai - 19 


‘THE PEACEFUL GULF 


0 Saddam! 

You've really understood 

And properly moved 

On the right side 

Even though not with the 
tide! 


O Bush! 

You've restored faith 

To the people of Kuwait; 

But never again run over oil- 
fields, 

For you might slip and fall. 


R. Radhika, aged 12, 
Madras. 
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CROSSWORD 












































1 The faces seem different in the 


is the prettiest of you 
said the mirror on the 





ACROSS DOWN 
1 ___in the air are just empty 
dreams (7) coffee houses (5) 
5 You are not in (3) 2's 
7 Stupid (7) all 


8 Leg goes back for a gummy 

substance (3) 
9 The news is all stitched up (4) 

10 She lost her sheep in the 
nursery rhyme (2-4) 

12 King’s son (6) 

13 Nuts can knock you 
senseless (4) 

16 Frozen water (3) 

17 Gale Ten can be graceful 
too! (7) 

18 There is a fish inside the 
reels (3) 

19 Twisted out of shape (7) 
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wall (4-5) 

3 Lion's den (4) 

4 Where you go to study (6) 
6 Bell shaped flower (5) 

8 The Wonder of China (5,4,) 
11 Cry outin terror (6) 

12 Award for winning (5) 

14 Famous (5) 

15 Thin (4) 


MEERA RAMAKRISHNAN 


COLOUR BLIND! 


Miss Green, Miss Red and 
Miss Blue were walking 
together. One was wearing a 
green dress, another, a red 
dress, and the third,'a blue 
dress, 

“Isn't it odd?” asked Miss 


PUZZLES 


our names, but none of us are 
wearing a dress which matches 
her own name?” 

“Oh, yes!” replied the girl in 
the red dress. Give the colour of 
each girl's dress. 














Fill.up squares with letters to 
form words that are similar in 


Example: 

A thick dark material, used to 
lay roads. 

‘A tailless monkey. 

Colour of blood. 


1) Light as air, used for cook- 
ing. 

‘The whole amount 

Timid in the presence of 
others 


2) High temperature 
Smallest whole number 
One more than nine 


3) Central part of a plant 
‘Acar on hire 

‘The act of going away 
Avery small creature 





R. Vinod Krishna, aged1: 


Hyderab: 





R. Chitra, 
Blue, “Our dress colours match Nagercoil - 629 002 
MAGIC SQUARES meaning to the clues given | 


alongside. The word should be 
same when read from left to 
right and top to bottom. 


PPT] 
[P| 
[p/n] 


FES EB 


Answers on page 80 





500 042 





PENPALS ’PAGES 


Name : MI. Rise, 
‘Age : 15 years 

Address: 93-8, KTM. Street, 
Kayalpatnam - 628 204, 

‘VOC Dist 

Hobbies: Playing chess, running in the 
beach, and book reading 

Likes peace and happiness. 

Dislikes superstitions and war 


Name : G. Rameshkumar Soni, 

Age #15 years 

‘Address: No. 48, Muthumariamman 
Koll Street, 

Pondicherry - 605 001 

Mobbies: Philately, collecting coins etc 
Likes doing any work, — write hindi film 
songs for friends, et. 

Dislikes to sit quietly. 


‘Name : Renu Goswami, 
‘Age 14 years 

‘Address: C/o. Principal, 

Mody Institute of Education & Research, 
Lachhmangath Sikar, 

Rajasthan 332 311 

Hobbies : Collecting and reading English 
Story Books and Magazines, listening to 
musi. 

Likes watching tennis, one-day cricket 
matches and travelling 


Name : Prerena Bhansali, 
‘Age : 14 years 

‘Address: C/o. Principal, 

Mody Institute of Education & Research, 
Lachhmangath Sikar, 

Rajasthan - 332 311. 2 

Hobbies: Stamp, coin and pen éolecton 

Likes dancing, reading novels, songs. 

‘music, eyeling and tennis. 

n 


Name : Priyanka Bhansali 
Age : 15 years 

Address: C/o. Principal, 

Mody Insitute of Education & Research, 
‘Lachhmangarh Sikar, 

Rajasthan - 332 311 

Hobbies : Collecting stamps, coins, post 
cards, and vadges, sketching cartoons 
‘Likes music and travelling 


Name : Somesh Chandra Varman, 
‘Age: 12 years 

‘Addren : 26, Nagappa Iyer Street, 
Trplicane, Madras - 600 005, 

Hbbies Cricket, collecting stamps, coins 
and stickers, reading, 

{ike lecrear, cakes and chocolate, 
Dialkes dance. 





‘Age 15 years 

‘Addreu : 22/2 12th Avenue, 

‘Ashok Nagar, 

Madras - 600 083. 

Hobbies: Drawing, reading, comics and 
sports. 

Likes icecream, chocolates and fruits 
Diaites studying history and elves, 


Name : Priya R. 
‘Age :13 years 
‘Address: Yamuna, 
Chalimana Paramba, 
P.O. Chevarambalam, 
Calicut -17 


Kerala State, 


Hobbies : Trying hard not to beat or 
‘quarrel with younger sisters in order to 
please mother. 


Name : S. Pradeep Subramanian, 
‘Age : 11 years 
‘Address: 13, Dew Drops’, 


Devi Nagar Co-op,H Colony, 
Bilathikulam Road, 

Kozhikode - 673 006, 

Hobbies : Riding my cycle and collecting 
stamps and coins, 

Likes music and watching cartoon and 
comedy films 

Dialtes to be bored and untidiness. 


Name :G, Subhash, 
‘Age: 10 years 

‘Address: 9, GRD Layout, 
Subhramaniapuram, 

Coimbatore -641 040 

Tamil Nadu, 

Hobbies : Drawing, painting, collecting 
coins, and repairing electrical things, 
[Lite to be a doctor or computer engineer 
and artist, 

Dislikes being disloyal and discoutaging 
others, 





Name : Balakrishnan Natesan Kaushik, 
‘Age : 14 years 

‘Address: B-12 Padma, Plot No. 293, 
5th Road, Chembur, 

Bombay "400 071. 

Hobbies: Reading novels like Hardy Boys, 
Bobssey Twins and comics, painting, 
collecting stamps, coins, stickers, et. 
Likes eating north Indian dishes, outing, 
Hindi songs, solving puzzles, crosswords 
tc 

Dislikes noisy people, untidiness, harsh 
words, foul language and talk, etc 


Name: K. Satish, 

‘Age: 11 years 

‘Address: L-91 Canal Road, 
‘Thirwwanmiyur, 

Madras - 600 041, 

Hobbies : Collecting stamps, coins and 
reading story books, 

Dislikes beating. fighting and shouting. 


Name : V. Jaya Sudha, 

‘Age : 14 years 

‘Address: 66, Kumaraswamy Nagar, 
Athipet (P.O.) Ambattur, 

Madras - 600 058. 

‘Hobbies Collecting stamps, coins, garden 


ing, reading books, playing, dancing, 
singing, traveling, video games, cultural 
programmes, etc. 

Likes icecream. 

Dialikes noise and rudeness. 


Name : Guru A, Krishnan, 
‘Age 16 years 

‘Address: 3 Ta 12 Jawahar Nagar, 
Jaipur - 302 004 

Hobbies : Reading comics like Disney 
today. He-Man comics. playing Ludo, 
snake and ladder, et. 

Lites eating chocolates, cecreams, playing 
and watching cartoons. 
Diaites spicy things, reading, social studies 
and Hindi 


Name : Dipa Nandakumar, 
Age :12 years 

‘Adres : No, 1100, Phase Il, Srthartkota, 
Nellore Distc, 

‘Andhra Pradesh 

Hobbies: Paying chess, painting, listening 
fo camatic and westem musi, and playing 
the wena 

Likes to read books such as 'Gokulam’, 
famous Five & Secret Seven, 

Diaites sweets and harsh words 


Name: N. Manimaran, 

Age: 15 years 

‘Adres : 23-11-7, Nandavana Street, 
Opp. Devanagar Arts College. 
Aruppukottai 626 101, 

Hobbies: Stamp collection, coin collection, 
tue, drawing and reading books ie 
‘Gokulam’ 


Name : Praphul Sen U, 
‘Age : 15% years 
‘Address: Vishakam, Punnathala, 
Kollam - 12 
Kerala, 
Hobbies : Stamp collection, name-slip 
collection, gardening & world cup foot 
tall player's photo collection, 
Les reading books lke "The Adventures 
‘of Sherlock Holmes’, ‘Guinness Book 
Of World Records’, gardening and out 
door games lke foot bal, etc 
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Name: K. Kuthalanathan, 

‘Age : 13 years 

‘Addres: C -78, Old Colony, 

‘Sankar Nagar, 

Tirunelveli 627 357, 

Hobbies: Collecting coins, stickers, joining 
in the school functions like mono acting 
and group drama, gardening and keeping 
‘our house and environment clean 

Likes icecreams, milk sweets, cricket, 
hockey, ete 

Dislikes fighting, seeing movies. football 

drawing, pairing, ete 


Name : Gladston D'souza, 
‘Age : 12 years 

‘Address: 5:8, Raj Caste 

D'monte Lane, 

rte, Malad (W), 

Marve Road, 

Bombay - 400 064 

Hobbies Philately. quizzing. collecting 
coins and playing chess. 

Likes drawing, taking part in actties, 
collecting general knowledge informason. 
Ieecream, sweets, good handwnting 
Dialiks telling es, borrowing and fighting. 


Name: MJ. Arun, 
Age: 13 years 

rem: D-6, Postal Quarters, 
‘Taylors’ Road, 
Kilpauk, Madras - 600 010. 
Hobbies : Reading magazines, playing 
carrom, collecting stamps and coins 
drawing, watching TV. and weting stores 
Likes to be gentle to every one. 
Dislikes being scolded by anyone. 











Name : Carthik Seshan. 

Age: 14 years 

‘Address: No, 3029, 3rd Steet, 

13th Main Road, 

Anna Nagar (West), 

Madras - 600 040. 

Hobbies ; Swimming, music, collecting 
stamps, reading, writing letters. travelling. 
ste 

Likes food items, pets and movies. 

4 





Name: K. Thyegarjen, 
‘Age: 14 years 
‘Addrew : No. 11, Azeez Nagar Il Street, 


‘books and playing cricket 
Name: K. Vay Anand, 


Hobbies: Stamp collection, wating essays, 
reading and drawing, 

Likes tennis, foot ball and chess, 

Dislikes shouting at others, watching 
movies and harsh words. 


Name :S, Arun Kumar, 
Ages 11 years 

‘Address : 703, Adarsh °C’, 

‘Spring Mill Compound, 

‘Nalgaon, Dadar East, 

Bombay - 400 014. 

Hobbies: Cling, reading books, painting, 
testa muse 

Likes boxing, karate, etc. 

Dislikes getting hurt while fighting, 


Name: G. Jayekumar, 

‘Age: 14 years 

‘Addres: 48:K, Rajaji Road, 

Ramnagar, 

Coimbatore - 641 009. 

Hobbies: Collecting stamps, coins, cur 
rency notes, postcards and First Day 
Covers. 

{ke afforestation, animals and ‘Gokulam’ 
Disites deforestation, polis, superstitons 
and pollution. 


‘Name : Eswaran Venkatachalam, 
‘Age : 11 years 

‘Address: 9 Kavitha, Chheda Nagar, 
Chembur, Bombay - 89, 

Hobbies = Collecting stamps, coins, and 
shells, etc 

Likes drawing, painting, craft works, to 
listen to songs, outdoor games, ec. 
Dialikes beating children, indoor games, 
anger, etc 


eena had a very violent 

temper. She hated being 
corrected and told that she was 
wrong. When her mother called 
her for lunch more than once, 
Reena would shout, “I can hear 
you, Why do you keep on calling 
me?” 

Or when her brother took one 
more gulab jamun, she would 
scold him tili he was reduced to 
tears, And when scolded by her 
mother for her temper, she 
would become so angry that she 
would pick up the first object 
that was near her and fling it on 
the wall. So now you know how 
Reona behaved. 


One day, Reena was playing 
badminton with her friend 
Priya, As Priya ran to hit the 
shuttle-cock, the bat suddenly 
flew out of her hand and fell 
over the net on Reena’ 
This annoyed Reena very much, 
as she was losing the game. In 
a fit of temper, she walked over 
to Priya, slapped her, and cooly 
walked back home without a 
word to her friend. 

Reena had forgotten the inci- 
dent by the next morning. She 
went over to Priya’s house to 
call her to play as usual. 

“Priya! Priya!” she called. 
“Come out. Let's play.” 

‘There was a long silence. 

“Priya’s not at home,” came a 
boy’s voice. “Who is it?” 

“[-1 am Priya’s friend, Reena.” 
She replied, “Just tell her that 1 

















came.” 
“Oh, Reenal” came the voice 
again. “Didn't you slap her 
yesterday?” 
Reena’s face grew red. 
“[-l- d-did!” she stammered. 
jut she threw the bat at me.” 
‘And Reena turned and fled 
from Priya’s house. 





Reena was in her room 
crying bitterly when a knock 
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mother entered. 

“What happened? Tell me 
dear,” said her mother. 

Reena told her all. 

“You did wrong, Reena,” said 
her mother. 

“You like Priya better than 
me,” shouted Reena in anger. 
"Go away.” 

Her mother went out of the 
room, and came back half an 
hour later with a bowl of cus- 
tard in her hands. 

“Its up to you to decide 
whether you want to lose your 
friends or make more, ” said 
her mother. And she went out 
of the room closing the door 
behind her. 

Eating the custard, Reena 
thought about what had hap- 
pened. How clearly she could 
see things when she was not 
angry! 

Reena immediately washed 
her face and ran all the way to 
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Priya’s house. 

Priya’s mother who was back 
home from work opened the 
door. 

“Come in Reena,” she said 
smiling. “Sit down. Priya! Look 
who's com 

As Priya entered the room, 
Reena stammered, “Please for- 
give me Reena. I was wrong. 
Slap me back if you want.” 

“Forget it Reena. I've forgot- 
ten it,” replied Priya. 

“Who was that boy?” asked 
Reena curiously. 

“Oh!” laughed Priya. “That 
was me! You know I try to 
mimic other people and change 
my voice!” 

It was beginning to drizzle 
outside as both girls ran out to 
play, hand in hand. But both of 
them were too happy to notice. 


C. Vijayalaxmi, aged 11, 
Bangalore - 560 001. 








hen the new kitten 

entered the house, she 
got a hostile reception. , 
her eyes round and wide, crept 
slowly forward, took one whiff of 
the smell of this unwanted 
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stranger, and fled'the house in 
anger. Pép pap pé (that’s the 
nameof our tomcat), sat regally 
on his perch atop the T.V., and 
simply stared and stared at this 
intrusion. 


But the new kitten, was not 
only bold, but also thick- 
skinned. She ignored both cats 
and began to explore her new 
home. 

“Kew?” her thin,high-pitched 
voice echoed round the room. So 
we promptly named her ‘Q’.She 
was beautiful, with two big 
black patches on the two sides 
of her head covering her ears, 
and a jet black tail. Q soon be 
came the pet of the whole fa 
ly. 

Miaw sulked and refused to 
return from the neighbour's 
house. Pép pep pb too, sulked on 
our compound wall. 











Lunch. “Miaw! Pép_pap pe!” 
Calls rang out round the neigh- 
bourhood. Miaw, who was busy 
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grubbing about in some bushes, 
and Pép pap pe who was hungri- 
ly crunching up the tiny body of 
a dead butterfly came bounding 
home and -- SCREECH! - 
stopped right outside the door. 
For, wobbling on her still un- 
steady legs and brightly trot- 
ting outside was — Q! Miaw 
began walking backwards in 
quick retreat. Pép pép pe simply 
growled with displeasure. But 





Q, quite oblivious to their 
enimity, and very, very happy 
to see her fellow eats, went and 
stood right under Pép pep pe's 
nose. 

“SQUAKI” screeched Pép pep 
pe, and flew out of the gates as 
fast as his legs could carry him. 
B 


Dinner time. Thin and 
hungry, both cats entered the 
gates and found a saucerful of 
milkand another of food, wait- 
ing for them. They wolfed it 
down in a trice, yawned, 
stretched and proceeded 
towards their respective sleep- 
ing places. Miaw jumped on 
Kapu’s bed, curled up, and soon 
tiny snores were heard from 
her. P&p pap pé jumped on tap 
of the T.V., gave a startled yelp 
and all the hair on his body 
stood on their ends. How dare 
she? For there was Q, all curled 
up, warm and deep in slumber! 
Pép pép pe stalked outside in 
anger and spent the night on 
the compound wall. 


Poor Q! She so wanted to 
make friends with these two 
cats. But why did they avoid her 
like this? So wherever Miaw 
and Pep pép pé went, they found 
this little bundle of black and 
white far trotting after them. 
After a few days of confused 
spitting, squaking and screech- 
ing, Pép pép pe decided that he 
would give poor Q a chance. 


‘So the next morning, wonder 
of wonders, was that Q chasing 
Pep pép pe in the garden? 
Screech! An about turn, and 
there was Pép pip pa chasingQ. 
The next moment, cat and kit- 
ten were joyfully wrestling on 
the ground. At that moment, 







who should come upon the 
scene, but Miaw! She was 
thunderstruck. What's this? 
Was Pep pop pd out of his mind? 

Pép pep pe too caught sight of 
Miaw. Sheepishly, he got up, sat 
down some distance away, and 
began licking his tail. Miaw 
gave a snort of disdian and 
walked away. Q, her large eyes 
blinking, lay upside down on 
the grass, looking from cat to 
cat. 


‘Whatever Miaw thought of 
Pép pop pe's behaviour, the ice 
had broken that morning. He 
and Q became fast friends, and 
she became his willing ‘tail’, fol- 
lowing him wherever he went. 

Miaw too, became resigned to 
Pép pap pe's childish behaviour. 
Whenever she rounded a corner 
these days, she seemed to dis- 
cover the two wrestling away 
and having great fun. Well, Q 
seemed harmless enough. 

“Let her stay” thought Miaw, 
and soon forgot Q, as a delicious 
smell hit her nostrils. 

Lunch was ready! 














[A MATHS PROFESSOR WAS: 
RUN OVER BY A TRUCK.» 


SANDY. 
Poornima Lingaraj, 
Hosur - 511 134. 





ANSWERS 
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MAGIC SQUARES COLOUR BLIND! 
1.GAS 2. HOT Miss Blue's dress is neither 
ALL ~ ONE blue nor red. So it must be 
SLY TEN green. The girl in the red dress 
could not be either Miss Red or 
3. STEM Miss Blue. So she must be Miss 

TAXI Green. 

EXIT The third girl, Miss Red, is 

MITE wearing a blue dress. 
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‘The same length as the rest 
of them, of course! 


ne day, the Creator found 
the ant standing before him, 
its palms joined in prayer 

Why are you here, O ant?” he 
asked, 

“Lord,” said the ant, “I don't 
know why you created me. | am 
so tiny and so helpless, that | am 
crushed to death by al.” 

“Don't whine!” chided the 
Creator. “I have created you with 
a purpose — to inspire man to 
work more and save more. Man 
admires you for carrying your own, 


TANT 
RAYE 


burdens and storing food for a 
rainy day.” 

“In that case,” said the ant, “Why 
am I fated to be crushed under his 
foot?” 

“That is not intentional — man 
does it by accident. And very few 
of your family members meet this 
replied the Creator. 

“| am still not satisfied, O lord!" 
said the ant. “I alone, among all 
animals have not been given any 
powers to make man fear me.” 

“What do you mean?" asked 














the Creator, “You are an example 
of active. frugal and meaningful 
living...” 

“Stll.,.° said the ant," Lam not 
happy... If only you'd grant me 
this boon...” 


“Well! What is it you want?" 

“The moment I bite a man ora 
woman, he or she must die!" 

Appailed by this dire desire in 
one he had created, the Creator 
cursed the ant. 

“The moment you bite a man 
‘or woman, may you be immedi: 
ately crushed between his or her 
fingers,” he thundered in fury, 

That is why, when an ant bites 
you, you immediately crush it 
between your fingers, 


C.T, PUVI ARASU. 


SHELLSON THE 
SEA - SHORE 


M. of you who live on the 
coast will be avid shell 
collectors. The fun of grabbing 
at a particularly tantalising 
shell when the tide has receded, 
and the triumph when it is 
finally in your possession - shell 
collecting is fun! The smooth 
shell, glossy and in shades of 
light pink and purple, the mace- 
shaped shell with a prickly sur- 
face, the conical one, a 
conch-shaped one, or the ridged 
one- are familiar toevery begin- 
ner. 





Shells are created for protec- 
tion by the creatures that livein 
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them - molluscs. Molluscs have 
soft bodies supported by a hard 
shell made up of calcium car- 
bonate, There are special 
glands in the mollusc that 
secrete this substance, and the 
outer layer of the shell is often 
pigmented. 





Building of shells is a con- 
tinuous process, and the growth 
rate varies, They build faster in 
warm waters, Adult shells are 


different from infant ones. You 
may even find shells as small as 
the nail of your little finger or 
little toe! 


oe 


A snail has a roundish shell 
that tapers off in a spiral. The 
oyster shell has two halves that, 
are closed tightly together for 
protection. (Squids and cut- 
tlefish that are advanced mol- 
Iuses however have no external 
shell, but a hard internal 
skeleton-like structure). 





Waves that advance and 
recede, litter the shores liberal- 
ly with shells. Most of these are 
empty and bare, for the little 
creatures are not ‘at home’! 


Shells are to the molluscs, 
what their hard outer coverings 
are to crabs, or what the 
skeleton is to the human body. 
They give the creature a shape 
and form. Without their shells, 
the molluscs will simply be soft, 
defenseless blobs! 








‘And then, you have the giant 
clams that are found on tropical 
reefs, whose shells grow to a 
length of two metres and could 
weigh as much as 200 kg. 

Sea-shells are often used in 
craft to create necklaces, wall- 
hangings, dolls and garlands. 
Some are painted over, used as 
paper-weights or simply dis- 
played. 


And of course, there is the 
conch shell, that Lord Vishnu in 
Hindu mythology holds, and 
which is blown to herald all 
religious ocassions. 

Shells obviously, are not 
meant just to lie on the sea- 
shore. They form a part of 
human life in a unique way of 
their own! 


Compiled by 
GEETHA. 


83 


NEWS 
Uiz 





Tre “NEWS QUIZ” contest begins this month. 
Given below are ten questions that cover news that 
was published in the months of April-May. 

The contest is open to all readers of Gokulam aged 
15 and below. 

On a single sheet of paper, write your name, age 
and address. Then give only the answers to the 
questions alongside the appropriate question 
numbers. 

The all correct entry will win a prize of Rs. 100/-. 
If there are two or more winners, the prize will be 
shared among them. 

The last date for receiving entries is JUNE 15th. 
The answers to the quiz as well as the name of the 
prize winners will be published in the August '91 
issue of “Gokulam,”. 


Address your envelopes to : 
“NEWS QUIZ” 
“Gokulam”, 

Race Course Road, 
Guindy, Madras - 600 032. 











QUESTIONS: 


1) What does Hasarghatta in Karnataka State supply to 
the whole country? 

2) Which is the biggest brackish-water lagoon in Asia? 

3) Who is the first South Indian actor to receive the 
Dadasaheb Phalke Award’? 

4) A decade ago, an inter-religious centre was started at 
Coimbatore where many people took refuge during the 

timeofMrs. Gandhi's assassination. What isthenameof 

thatcentre? 

5) Who was the Premier of Iraq fifty years ago? 

6) Rajesh Mirajker of Madras has been in the news for 
creating a new design in some field, What is the name of 

his creation, and what is it? 

7) An Assistant Manager of the Food Corporation of 
India at Thiruvananthapuram, is also one of India’s ace 
athletes. Who is it? 

8) The seeds of a plant assure a return of Rs. 75,000 per 

hectare annually after ten years to the farmer. What is 

the name of the plant? 

9) Which is the most-used meditine in the world? 

10) When Britain boasted that the sun never set on the 

British Empire, freedom fighter, Satyamurthy 

wisecracked, “.. . What did he say? 





Compiled by 
C.T. PUVI ARASU. 
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Murali Krishnan, 
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THINGS TO MAKE 





Clown Doll 
Materials needed 


Chart paper 
Decorative paper 
Cotton 

Glue 

Scissors 

Paints 

Cellotape 


Method: 


‘Take a piece of chart paper 15 
ems X 9 ems. Fold it into a 


Pic (4) 


cylinder and paste the ends 
together. Allow it to dry. Cut 
another piece in the shape of 


(Dé 


Pic (2) 


Lae 


Pic (3) 
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a protractor with it’s base 15 
cms long. Now make its two 
ends meet and make a cone by 
pasting the edges together. 
Paste decorative paper on the 
cone or paint it in bright colour- 
ful designs. Paste a fluff of cot- 
ton to the top of the cone. Now 


TOGETHER 


pic &) Prec) 


paste the cone to the cylinder. 
Draw eyes, and mouth on the 
cylinder. Take a small rectan- 
gular piece decorative paper 
and fold it the way you do to 


Xx 


md 
Pic(7)@ 


Pic (6) 


them outwards like this: 


AND DO 


make a fan. Using cellotape, 
paste the fan by its middle in 
the form of a bow. 

Paste colourful bits of paper 
on the opposite sides of the 





pic (40) 


Your clown can now stand on 
his own feet on your table! 


Sunita Puria, aged 12, 
Bombay - 400 094. 





‘Nurse: Doctor! Th 
reached the danger level. 

Doctor: Oh God! Where is he 
Nurse: Entering the main door of 


pationt hus 
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cylinder to make a coat. 


Pramod and B. Vinod, 
Madras - 600 039, 





Paste a strip of coloured 
paper round the middle to make 
a belt. Below the belt, glue 
coloured paper to make pants. 


Slit the bottom of the cylinder 
in intervals of 2 cms and fold 


lah — 





ASK 
AUNTY LEELA 


Q: How does a person lose his memory? 
CP. Arun Kumar, 

Bangalore - 560 019. 

A: So many heroes and heroines in the movies lose their 
memories after an accident or fall, and wake up saying, “Who am 
1” 

This loss of memory is called amnesia, A person may lose all 
memories of who he is and forget his whole past life, Or a part of 
his past life alone will be forgotten. 

Amnesia can be caused by major head injuries that may damage 
the brain, It can also occur when he or she has received a severe 
mental and einotional shock. In the second case, the brain itself 
rejects certain unpleasant memories, 





Q : How are archeologists able to find the age of the 
remains dug out from the earth? 
G. Kartik, 
Coimbatore - 641 009. 
A: The main method of recreating history in archeology is 
excavation. The remains of the earlier generations are covered 
over by the remains of the succeeding one. 
Radio-carbon dating is a scientific method of establishing the 
dates of the excavated specimens. Let me tell you how it is done, 
It is based on the principle that all organic matter contains the 
radio-active isotope carbon-14. Thus, all matter decays at a 
known rate over a periad of time. So, by calculating the rate of 
decay of the isotope in the fossil, one can establish its date, 
This method was devised by an American Physicist W. F. Libby 
in 1946, and is generally accepted. 
There is another method of dating, called dendrochronology. 
This is based on the study of tree rings that grow thicker as time 
passes, In a certain climate, the rings on a tree will grow thicker 
at a certain rate. | 
This is compared to the fossilised remains of a tree found in an 
archeological site with similar climatic conditions - and the date 
of the fossil can be determined. This method was evolved in the 
U.S, A. in 1929, 

ca — 
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{WUAY HERDED THE 
F _[60AT3, AS USUAL. TO THE 
\ THEADOW NEAR THE FOREST. 
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forest. But itt 


Your goats are safe wit me. 
Rakshase ls here. Ip 
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Har, hae! Maybe! 
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Ungh! Gasp! 
“choke vu! 











TTHAT WAS THE ENDOF HIM. AND VUAY 
RETURNED HOME SAFELY. WITH THE 
REST OF THE GOATS 





















nee upon a time, there 
lived a prince who was 
forty-years old, and yet had not 
become king. This was because 
his father, the king, was still 
ruling the kingdom. 

Now this prince, was not your 
tall, dark and handsome one. 
Instead, he was short, not at all 
goodlooking, and had a beard 
And he loved to paint - people, 
faces, plants, tre 
“A / 


So far, no princesswho had 
seen him was willing to marry 
him. They thought that he was 
too ugly and too unprince- like 
for them. You see, he did not 
wear those coats and capes with 
gold braid and trimming on 
them. He just looked like any 












m. VV 


Ram : My father is a doctor, I ean 


be sick for nothing. 


Shyam : Well.... My father is a 
preacher. Ican be good for nothing! 


‘Veda Varadaganeshan, 
‘Tanjore - 610 205, 


man on the street. 

The prince did not at all mind 
that he was not handsome or 
royal-looking. And he was not 
sorry that he was still unmar- 
ried, He travelled around his 
kingdom with his paints and 
brushes, painting any scene or 
person that caught his fancy, 


One day, as he was painting 
all alone near a forest, a group 
of horse-riders stopped next to 
him. 

“Who are you?” asked a 
haughty voice, 

‘The prince did not look up. 

“Flog him!” cried the voice, 
and instantly, the prince was 
thrown off his stool as two men 
lashed out at him with their 
whips. 

But the prince, however he 
looked, was well-versed in the 
arts of self-defense. 

He put out his feet, tripped 
the two fellows and flung their 
whips far into the distance, And 
he looked up to see who had 
ordered these men to whip him. 

Itwasa princess! 

“Ha, ha!” laughed the prince 
looking at her. 

“Why do you laugh?” she 
asked. 
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“Because you look like'a prin- 
cess, but don't act like one,” he 
replied. 

Ashe gathered his things and 
was about to set off, she cried, 
“Wait! Will you paint me?” 

‘The painter-prince agreed. 

So the prince was given a hall 
in the palace to paint in. He 
found the princess both proud 
and vain, 


Days passed. The painting 
was soon complete. And the day 
came when it was tobe unveiled 
in court. 

“Aaah!” 

“Beautiful!” 

Gasps and exclamations rent 
the air as the whole court gazed 
in wonder at the life-like paint- 
ing. It looked exactly like the 
princess, and one courtier ex- 
claimed, “The artist is indeed 
great!” 

But all the princess could say 
was “Do I really look like that?” 
For she looked proud, vain and 
haughty in the painting too! 

“Call the Bainter,” cried the 
king, her father. “I shall reward 
him handsomely.” 

‘As the painter-prince entered 
court, the king exclaimed, 
“Why! It’s the prince! Welcome! 
Welcome!” The whole court 
stood surprised, as the princess 

lowly came forward and said, 
1 would like to marry the 
painter, father.” 

‘The court stood silent, looking 
at the prince, 

“I too,” he said, “would like to 
marry the princess.” 
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